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ACT ONE

(A lone spot rises to find EDMOND
alone on stage. Above him there
is a large drawing of a comet
which he will refer to during the
following speech.)
EDMOND
It is a comet. Despite their amazing beauty, since the earliest of times
we have feared them, certain that they must be some warning, some
portent of coming disaster.
Our fear arises from ignorance. We don't understand them. They are
so different, they stand out so much from the millions of stars we are
accustomed to seeing at night. Beautiful, yes, but so unusual.
I don't pretend to completely understand comets, but I do know that
their beauty should be cherished, not feared. After all, this particular
comet, the brightest and most spectacular of them all, flies by us only
once every 76 years. And even then it is only with us briefly. So while
it is here, I for one intend to stay up every night and watch it as it
proceeds through the heavens.
(The comet disappears, and the
lights come up full to reveal
ISAAC standing at a podium. We
are located at the Royal Society
in London and ISAAC is preparing
to give a speech. He is obviously
nervous as he shuffles his papers
and drops a few of them to the
floor. As he bends down to
retrieve the papers, we hear
laughter from the audience.
Eventually ISAAC begins his
speech which, even though it is
very rehearsed, he is very bad at
delivering.)
ISAAC
This is my paper entitled "A new theory on light and color."
EDMOND
London. The Royal Society. 1682.
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(ISAAC looks down and notices
that his papers are out of order.
There is more laughter as he
reshuffles.)
ISAAC
(Reading.)
"It is manifest that light consists of parts because you may stop that
which comes one moment and let pass that which comes presently after."
EDMOND
This was the first encounter I ever had with Isaac Newton, and I must
admit that at first I too laughed.
ISAAC
"For that part of light which is stopped cannot be the same with that
which is let pass."
EDMOND
This is appalling! They'll let anybody speak here these days. Anybody!
ISAAC
"The least light or part of light which may be stopped alone without the
rest of the light— "
(The laughter by now has turned
into jeers. ISAAC angrily grabs
up his papers and tries to exit.
As he does, we hear voices of
members of the Royal Society
shouting at him.)
VOICE 1
Is that what they call science down in Cambridge?
VOICE 2
Why doesn't he get himself a new wig?
VOICE 3
M r . Isaac who?
VOICE 4
Newton! Newton!
(ISAAC angrily storms off stage,
dropping one of his papers as he
goes.)
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EDMOND
I may have considered him a joke as a scientist, but to a man of that
sort his work is his life.
(EDMOND picks up the paper.)
Mr. Newton! Mr. Newton!
(EDMOND searches for ISAAC but
cannot find him.)
EDMOND
I must have chased him through half of London, but to no avail. I
finally lost him.
(He looks at the paper.)
My God. My God. Suddenly, I knew what it was like to be in the presence
of an Aristotle. A Copernicus. A Galileo.
(EDMOND crosses to his home,
staring at the paper all the way.
Once home he sits at his desk,
still studying the paper. It is
nighttime.)
EDMOND
(Reading.)
"The sine of incidence of every ray considered apart, is to its sine of
refraction in a given ratio."
(Pause.)
I still don't understand that. If I can make this proof work out...
(Setting the paper down.)
Given: A ray MC which is refracted at C by the plane RS into the line
CN. Yes. And we need to prove that the ratio of AD to EF is equal to the
ratio MC to NG.
(Pause.)
How do you do it, Isaac? How do you get there?
(He lays his head down on the
desk. Presently, MARY enters,
dressed in a nightgown.)
MARY
Edmond?
EDMOND
Hm?
MARY
Do you know what time it is?
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EDMOND
Late.
(Pause.)
You haven't been waiting up for me, have you?
MARY
No. But I wish you'd come to bed.
EDMOND
I have to solve this.
MARY
Solve it out in the morning. You've been working on this same proof
for...
EDMOND
Days. I know. If I could just get this proof to work out. But the man
assumes too much. He jumps from here to there and I have no idea what
path he took.
MARY
You know, you could help me with a mathematical problem.
EDMOND
Hm?
MARY
Prove that one plus one equals three.
EDMOND
One plus one equals three?
MARY
I'll show you.
(MARY kisses EDMOND quite
passionately, and they soon wind
up on the floor. After a few
moments, EDMOND laughs and breaks
away from MARY.)
EDMOND
You know, there are two habits you have that make me unable to work.
MARY
What two habits?
EDMOND
Number one is you make me laugh.
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MARY
I see. And what's number two?
EDMOND
You know what number two is.
MARY
You need to take a break.
EDMOND
I need to work.
MARY
You never solve your equations when you concentrate on them. You need to
rest your mind a while.
EDMOND
I will rest. As soon as I solve this one proof.
MARY
Why is this one proof so—
EDMOND
Because it is! Because it's the theory of light! In the Bible, what's
the very first command God gives? He says "Let there be light!" Yet,
it's a part of science we so little understand.
MARY
So to understand this theory is to understand God?
EDMOND
(Laughs.)
In a manner of speaking.
MARY
Well then, I shall solve it for you.
EDMOND
Really?
MARY
Sure. We are given a ray coming in here and deflecting over there, and
then... And then a miracle occurs!
EDMOND
A miracle occurs?
MARY
The only explanation.
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(EDMOND laughs quite hard for
several moments.)
EDMOND
Now you've done it. Now I'm not going to be able to concentrate for the
rest of the night.
MARY
Good. Then where were we on that other project?
EDMOND
I think we were on the floor.
MARY
I think we were.
(They kiss again as the lights
slowly fade on EDMOND's home and
rise again on a gravesite.
Several mourners are around the
grave including ISAAC, CATHERINE,
JONATHAN and, presently, EDMOND.
After a few moments, JONATHAN and
CATHERINE walk away from the
others.)
CATHERINE
I can't believe you'd bring that up at a time like this!
JONATHAN
When was I supposed to bring it up?
CATHERINE
Not now.
JONATHAN
Tonight you'll be going home to an empty house, and you'll—
CATHERINE
I can't make a decision like that today! Of all days! It's not like
you're asking me to the opera, Jonathan.
JONATHAN
I am fully aware of what I'm asking. I've asked the question before. I
just thought that now...today...
CATHERINE
You thought you'd ask me while I was -vulnerable.
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JONATHAN
That's not it at all. I love you, Catherine. And I want to be able to
take care of you. Now, if you need time to decide...
CATHERINE
Jonathan. I'm going to Cambridge.
JONATHAN
You're what?
CATHERINE
I'm going to Cambridge for a while. To live with my uncle.
JONATHAN
Your uncle?
CATHERINE
He asked me to come down there and stay with him for a while if I felt I
needed to, and I'm going to accept his offer.
JONATHAN
Why?
CATHERINE
I need to get away for a while.
JONATHAN
Your uncle? Your Uncle Isaac? That strange man who goes around talking
to himself?
CATHERINE
That's my uncle you're talking about.
JONATHAN
The man's insane! You'd actually rather go to Cambridge with him than
stay in London with me?
CATHERINE
This has nothing to do with my feelings towards you. Can't you
understand that? My father just died, Jonathan!
(Pause.)
I need to get out of London for a while.
JONATHAN
(Pause.)
How long?
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CATHERINE
I don't Imow. It's not like Cambridge is the other side of the world or
something. I can come back to visit occasionally.
JONATHAN
With your father gone it should be me taking care of you. Not some crazy
uncle!
(CATHERINE turns away from
JONATHAN. At that moment, EDMOND
leaves the gravesite and crosses
towards JONATHAN.)
EDMOND
Swift old boy? I thought that was you I spotted in the crowd.
JONATHAN
Edmond. Why, I didn't realize you knew Mr. Barton.
EDMOND
I wasn't exactly friends, but I had met him on a couple occasions. He
was a fine man.
JONATHAN
Yes.
EDMOND
How about you?
JONATHAN
Hm? Oh, well, I'm friends with his daughter.
(To CATHERINE.)
Catherine?
(CATHERINE turns back to them.)
JONATHAN
This is a friend of mine. A very good friend. Edmond Hailey.
CATHERINE
How do you do?
EDMOND
(To the audience.)
The majority of comets lie far beyond the boundaries of our solar
system. But our Sun, with it's overwhelming force of attraction, will
occasionally reach out and grab one of these comets and draw it towards
us.
(To CATHERINE.)
Fine. Thank you. And I am very sorry about your father.
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CATHERINE
Thank you.
EDMOND
Well, I apologize if I interupted something between you two.
JONATHAN
Yes, well we were—
CATHERINE
You didn't interrupt a thing. I've said all I needed to say.
(JONATHAN glares at her for a
second, then storms off.)
EDMOND
Well, I apologize if I—
CATHERINE
No, no. Jonathan's attitude has nothing to do with you. He and I had a
little misunderstanding. That's all.
EDMOND
I was about to say that I Icnow how you feel. You've probably heard that
a hundred times today, but... My father died several years ago. A
homicide that Scotland Yard has never been able to solve.
CATHERINE
How dreadful.
EDMOND
It's a chapter in my life that I've never been able to fully resolve. So
when I say to you "I know how you feel, Miss Barton," I hope you can
accept that in the sincere manner in which it is offered.
CATHERINE
Of course. Thank you.
(Pause.)
I should go after Jonathan.
EDMOND
Certainly.
CATHERINE
It was nice meeting you, Mr. Hailey.
EDMOND
Likewise, Miss Barton.
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(CATHERINE exits in the same
direction JONATHAN did. After a
few moments, ISAAC begins to walk
away from the gravesite. EDMOND
crosses towards him.)
EDMOND
Mr. Newton?
(ISAAC slowly turns to EDMOND.)
ISAAC
Yes?
EDMOND
(His composure suddenly gone.)
I...1...
ISAAC
Yes? What do you want?
EDMOND
I—

you dropped this.
(EDMOND takes a paper from his
pocket and hands it to ISAAC.)
ISAAC

What's this?
EDMOND
You dropped that. At the Royal Society. About a month ago. I picked it
up for you.
ISAAC
Did you?
EDMOND
Yes. Most impressive. There was...u h ...one place where I couldn't quite
follow. I wasn't quite sure how you got from__
(EDMOND tries to point it out on
the paper.)
ISAAC
Four.
EDMOND
Pardon me?
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ISAAC
Four. Two plus two equals four. Simple enough for you?
(ISAAC turns and abruptly exits
leaving EDMOND staring after him
for several moments. Finally, he
turns towards the audience.)
EDMOND
Whenever a comet closely approaches our Earth it sets off a great deal
of panic. Soothsayers come out of the woodwork predicting everything
from the second coming to the end of the world. Then, once the comet is
safely past us, we stare after it in awe. Feeling very foolish that we
were so worried, and strongly yearning for another encounter.
(The lights fade leaving us in
the dark for several moments.
Presently, we hear CATHERINE'S
voice.)
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac? Uncle Isaac?
(CATHERINE lights a candle and
reveals that we are now in
ISAAC'S study. She is startled to
find ISAAC slumped over at his
desk.)
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac! You startled me.
ISAAC
Who is it?
CATHERINE
It's me. Catherine.
ISAAC
What are you doing here? Go home.
CATHERINE
But you asked me. To come down and spend some time with you.
ISAAC
I did?
CATHERINE
Yes. At father's funeral.
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ISAAC
Well, I've changed my mind. Go home.
(ISAAC gets up from his desk and
tries to cross to his bedroom,
but he stumbles into his desk and
falls to the floor. CATHERINE
crosses to him.)
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac. What's the matter?
ISAAC
Get away from me.
CATHERINE
What is wrong?
ISAAC
What is wrong is that I would like to be left alone!
(ISAAC gets up and again tries to
cross to his bedroom. It becomes
obvious, however, that he is
having trouble seeing as he
stumbles around. He almost falls
to the floor again, but CATHERINE
catches him.)
CATHERINE
You can't see, can you?
(Pause.)
What has happened?
ISAAC
I miscalculated.
CATHERINE
Let me sit you down.
(She tries to steer him to a
chair.)
CATHERINE
Now then. What has happened to your eyes?
ISAAC
I was making some observations with my telescope and I ...must have
looked too long.
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CATHERINE
Looked too long?
ISAAC
At the Sun.
CATHERINE
The Sun?
ISAAC
Yes.
CATHERINE
You were looking at the Sun through a telescope? That's extremely
dangerous!
ISAAC
Dangerous? Well, yes.
CATHERINE
Then why did you do it?
ISAAC
I had some observations to make.
CATHERINE
But to subject your eyes to—
ISAAC
I had some observations to make! Can't you understand that?
CATHERINE
When did this happen?
ISAAC
Sometime when the Sun was out.
CATHERINE
Well...I'm going to f ind a doctor.
ISAAC
You will do nothing of the sort! I know more about my health than any
strange doctor would.
CATHERINE
Then what do you intend to do?
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ISAAC
About what?
CATHERINE
Your eyes!
ISAAC
My eyes will get better. They always do.
CATHERINE
Well, let me help you to your bedroom.
ISAAC
Catherine! I do not need your assistance! Would you please go home?
CATHERINE
No, I would not! You listen to me, Uncle Isaac. You invited me down
here. I was reluctant at first, but now I—
ISAAC
You what? You think that just because I had a small accident I'm
helpless? I need someone to take care of me? You're wrong! I don't!
CATHERINE
(Pause.)
Can I get you some tea?
ISAAC
I don't have any tea.
CATHERINE
Something to eat?
ISAAC
I don't have anything to eat.
CATHERINE
What do you do for meals?
ISAAC
Not much.
CATHERINE
Well...I'11 get a few things later.
ISAAC
That will not be—
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CATHERINE
Yes! It will! I intend to stay and that's final!
(Pause.)
Now. What can I do for you?
ISAAC
(Pause.)
There is a book on my desk. Get it.
CATHERINE
(Looks.)
There are a million books on your desk.
ISAAC
It's Euclid. The Elements.
CATHERINE
All right. What do you want it for?
ISAAC
If you insist on staying you might as well make yourself useful. You
will read it to me.
CATHERINE
Read it?
ISAAC
Yes. Problem with that?
CATHERINE
No. It's just that...that's not exactly the type of book one reads for
pleasure.
ISAAC
Why not?
CATHERINE
Well...I don't know. I have studied Geometry, of course, but it's one of
those subjects where I...where I —
ISAAC
Yes?
CATHERINE
I just wonder if there's any real practical use for it.
ISAAC
Practical use?
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CATHERINE
Yes.
(ISAAC begins to laugh. He starts
off quietly, but his laughter
build and builds. He laughs long
and hard while CATHERINE keeps
searching for the book, stopping
to give an occasional puzzled
look to ISAAC. She finally finds
the book.)
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac?
ISAAC
Practical use!
CATHERINE
I've found the book.
(ISAAC eventually gains control
of himself.)
ISAAC
Oh, Catherine. I haven't laughed that hard in years.
(Opening the book, CATHERINE
finds a couple sheets of paper
stuck inside.)
CATHERINE
What are these papers?
ISAAC
Papers?
(The lights rise up on EDMOND's
home while remaining up on ISAAC
and CATHERINE. We find EDMOND
studying some equations and MARY
standing beside him.)
CATHERINE
In the book. You have some...notes or something.
ISAAC
Read it to me.
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CATHERINE
I'll try. You don't exactly have the best handwriting.
(Reads.)
"The sine of incidence of every ray considered apart— "
ISAAC
"... is to its sine of
refraction in a given
ratio." I was wondering
where that had gotten.

EDMOND
"...is to its sine of
refraction in a given
ratio"

CATHERINE
What does that mean?
MARY
How are we doing?
ISAAC
Difficult to explain.
EDMOND
I have no idea how to proceed.
CATHERINE
I'd understand. Explain it
to me.
MARY
Come on. You're making progress.
ISAAC
You wouldn't understand.

EDMOND
I'm lost. I don't understand.

CATHERINE
I'm your niece. If you can
think it up, I can understand
it.
MARY
Maybe you just misplaced a
negative sign or something.
ISAAC
You wouldn't understand,
Catherine! Now quit pestering
me.
EDMOND
Don't make me laugh, Mary.
CATHERINE
"The sine of incidence of
every ray — " It sounds
important.

MARY
"The sine of incidence of
every ray— "
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MARY
I still don't undertstand why
this is so important.
ISAAC
It isn't. Not to anyone else
besides me.
EDMOND
Every scientific advancement is
important. It changes the world.
It improves our condition.
CATHERINE
What sort of rays are these?
Light rays?
MARY
Light rays are going to improve
the world's condition.
ISAAC
Of course they're light
rays!

EDMOND
Of course!
They will help us understand the
nature of light.

CATHERINE
What are they doing?
ISAAC
Nothing.
MARY
By reflecting off a — what is
that? A mirror?
EDMOND
Doesn't matter. A plane. A
surface. Wait a minute.
CATHERINE
"NC divided by N G — "

NC divided by NG —

ISAAC
"And AD over EF times CF.

And AD over EF times CF!

CATHERINE
Well, I understand that.

Wait a minute! I understand that!

ISAAC
Of course you do.

MARY
Of course you do. You can do
this.
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CATHERINE
So, what happens next?

EDMOND
All right. What happens next?

ISAAC
You wouldn't understand.
MARY
Keep going. You'll get it.
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac!
ISAAC
All right! All right! You
want all the mathematical
details? Here goes:
EDMOND
Yes. I can do this.
You divide the sums by
CFQ plus EFQ and CGQ plus
NGQ.

You divide the sums by
CFQ plus EFQ and CGQ plus
NGQ.

MARY
And?
CATHERINE
Yes! Yes, I see that!
EDMOND
Yes! Yes, I think that's it!
ISAAC
Now put it away.
MARY
Is it?
(The lights fade out on ISAAC and
CATHERINE while remaining up on
EDMOND and MARY.)
EDMOND
Yes! That's what we were trying to prove! Mary! I love you!
MARY
(Laughs.)
What did I do?
EDMOND
I don't know. You were just...here.
MARY
One question.
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EDMOND
Yes?
MARY
Does this mean you're finally through with this business?
(EDMOND turns and faces the
audience as MARY exits.)
EDMOND
A comet falling in towards the Sun will start slowly, but as it
progresses pick up more and more speed. It has, of course, no choice in
the matter. It cannot change its mind and go back to where it came from.
It must continue on.
(The lights fade out on EDMOND's
home and rise up on JONATHAN'S
private box at the opera.
CATHERINE is in her seat and
presently JONATHAN enters through
the curtains and sits down beside
her.)
JONATHAN
So what did you think of act one?
CATHERINE
It was very good.
JONATHAN
I thought it was boring.
CATHERINE
You weren't even here for the last five minutes.
JONATHAN
I had to get a breath of air.
(Takes a note from his pocket.)
Some young boy asked me to give this to you.
CATHERINE
(Taking the note.)
Thank you.
JONATHAN
Who is it from?
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(CATHERINE reads the note, then
puts it away.)
JONATHAN
Who was it from?
CATHERINE
It's personal.
JONATHAN
That must be the fifth note you've received tonight.
CATHERINE
It's nothing, Jonathan. Forget about it.
JONATHAN
Well...
(Pause.)
Did I tell you about the dream I had the other night?
CATHERINE
Something about being trapped on an island?
JONATHAN
And there were these little people there.
CATHERINE
Dwarfs?
JONATHAN
No, no. Little people. Only an inch high.
CATHERINE
Oh.
JONATHAN
And they captured me.
CATHERINE
Captured you? How could people only an inch high capture you?
JONATHAN
Oh, they were very clever. They—
(An arm reaches through the
curtain and drops a note onto
CATHERINE'S lap.)
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JONATHAN
(Whirling around.)
What the— ?
(CATHERINE starts to read the
note.)
JONATHAN
Who is sending you those?
CATHERINE
Never mind. It's personal.
(JONATHAN grabs the note away
from CATHERINE and begins to read
it.)
JONATHAN
"To the lovely Miss Barton— "
(CATHERINE grabs the note back
from JONATHAN.)
CATHERINE
Stop that. It's a man who knew my father. He just want to know how I'm
doing.
JONATHAN
A friend of your father!
(JONATHAN stands up by the
curtain.)
CATHERINE
What are you doing?
JONATHAN
I'm going to catch him.
CATHERINE
Jonathan, sit down. Quit acting stupid.
JONATHAN
If he's a friend of your father, why is he addressing you as "The lovely
Miss Barton?"
CATHERINE
Don't you think I'm lovely?
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JONATHAN
Of course I do. It's just that...I don't like someone else addressing
you like that. I'm going to catch him.
CATHERINE
Jonathan, please sit down. The second act is about to start.
JONATHAN
Not until I catch him.
CATHERINE
I don't like it when you act like this.
JONATHAN
Don't put this on me! When I come to the opera with a friend of mine, I
expect to be—
(The arm reaches through the
curtains again holding another
note. JONATHAN grabs the arm and
pulls the person into the box. It
is EDMOND. He is momentarily
startled, but quickly recovers
and offers JONATHAN his hand.)
EDMOND
Jonathan old boy! How are you this evening?
JONATHAN
(Refusing to shake hands.)
Edmond? What are you doing here?
EDMOND
I happened to look up and see the two of you—
JONATHAN
Are you the person who's been sending notes to Catherine?
CATHERINE
Jonathan, please!
EDMOND
(Turning to CATHERINE.)
Miss Barton. Good to see you again.
CATHERINE
Good to see you, Mr. Hailey. Thank you for the notes. They were...
amusing.
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EDMOND
Well, when you and I first met, you were in need of some cheering up,
and—
JONATHAN
Edmond! What is the meaning of this?
EDMOND
Now, now Jonathan. I do apologize if you feel I'm intruding. I have
naturally been concerned over how Miss Barton was doing.
CATHERINE
I appreciate the concern, Mr. Hailey. I'm doing well.
EDMOND
I'm glad to hear that, Catherine. O h —
to call you Catherine.

I do hope it's all right for me

CATHERINE
Certainly.
JONATHAN
Oh, I do hope it's all right for you to leave this box!
CATHERINE
Jonathan!
EDMOND
Jonathan is right. It was forward of me to disturb you. I was just a
little surprised to see you this evening. I was under the impression
that you were in Cambridge visiting your uncle.
CATHERINE
I still am. Actually, I'm just in London for the weekend.
EDMOND
You're going back to Cambridge?
CATHERINE
Yes.
EDMOND
And just how is your uncle these days?
CATHERINE
Doing fine. At least I think he is. It's hard to be sure. He's a bit
eccentric, you know.
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(EDMOND kneels down beside
CATHERINE.)
EDMOND
That's often how it is with men of genius, Catherine.
JONATHAN
I say!
CATHERINE
Do you really think that Uncle Isaac is a genius?
EDMOND
Oh, undoubtedly. You know, as a man of science myself, I would love to
have a chance to meet him sometime, but—
JONATHAN
I say! I thought I told you to leave!
EDMOND
Just a minute, Jonathan.
JONATHAN
(Grabs EDMOND.)
No! Not just a minute! You're leaving now!
EDMOND
Just a minute.
(EDMOND pushes JONATHAN off him,
and JONATHAN responds with a
punch. There isn't much on the
punch, but EDMOND plays the
moment for all it's worth as he
grabs at his nose and falls onto
CATHERINE'S lap.)
EDMOND
Oh, my nose! My nose!
CATHERINE
Jonathan! I can hardly believe you this evening!
JONATHAN
Oh, come on! I barely touched him!
EDMOND
I think you've broken my nose!
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(CATHERINE cradles EDMOND's head
in her hands.)
CATHERINE
Oh, where does it hurt, Mr. Hailey?
EDMOND
Well, right on the bridge...
CATHERINE
It isn't bleeding.
JONATHAN
Oh, I barely touched him!
CATHERINE
Jonathan, make yourself useful and go get some ice.
JONATHAN
I will not!
CATHERINE
Jonathan!
JONATHAN
I'll go get the manager! That's what I'll do! I am known around this
place, Edmond! I'm respected! They'll kick you out of here if I ask
them!
(JONATHAN storms out of the box.)
CATHERINE
I do apologize for Jonathan's behavior. I can't imagine what is wrong
with him tonight, Mr. Hailey.
EDMOND
Edmond. Please, call me Edmond.
CATHERINE
All right. Edmond.
EDMOND
And it's me who should apologize.
CATHERINE
Nonsense!
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EDMOND
No, really. I've been friends with Jonathan for a long time. I should
have seen that he was reaching his boiling point.
CATHERINE
Well...
(The lights begin to dim.)
EDMOND
Oh, the second act is starting.
(EDMOND tries to sit up, but
CATHERINE stops him.)
CATHERINE
Now you stay right here where you can be comfortable. That is, if you'll
be able to see.
EDMOND
Thank you, Catherine. I'll be fine. Just fine.
(The second act to the opera
begins as the lights fade on this
scene and rise back up on ISAAC'S
study. ISAAC is alone, seated at
his desk working on some papers.
The table is about halfway set
for a dinner for three. CATHERINE
presently enters carrying a few
more things to set on the table.)
ISAAC
I will not sit at the table with that man!
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac. It will be fun.
ISAAC
Fun! Indeed!
CATHERINE
You two have a lot in common.
ISAAC
We have nothing in common.
CATHERINE
He's a scientist.
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ISAAC
He is not a scientist! A true scientist pursues knowledge for
knowledge's sake. Those damn people at the Royal Society just want to
see their name in a journal. They want to feel important.
CATHERINE
Now how do you know that about Edmond? You've never even met him.
ISAAC
I've met his type.
CATHERINE
You're being unfair. You'll change your mind once you've met him.
Besides, I had to do something. I couldn't believe Jonathan the other
night. He was so rude!
ISAAC
So in other words, you've invited this Hailey man down here—
CATHERINE
Hailey. Edmond Hailey.
ISAAC
You've invited him down here for dinner because Jonathan was rude to
him?
CATHERINE
More or less.
ISAAC
Well, I don't see why if Jonathan was rude I should be the one who has
to suffer for it. Giving up my evening like this.
CATHERINE
You're not giving up your evening. You will enjoy Edmond's company.
Trust me.
ISAAC
Well...I 've got some equations to work on here.
(There is a knock on the door.
CATHERINE looks towards the door,
then straightens up her dress.)
CATHERINE
That's probably him. Now...be nice.
ISAAC
I'm always nice.
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CATHERINE
How do I look?
ISAAC
If he's really a scientist, he won't care how you look.
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac, please. This is important to me. Don't act this way.
ISAAC
(Stands.)
Well, if my behavior is an embarrassment to you, perhaps I should just
leave!
(ISAAC exits into his bedroom.
CATHERINE looks about in an
exasperated manner for a moment,
then opens the front door
allowing EDMOND to enter. He is
carrying a bottle of wine.)
CATHERINE
Hello.
EDMOND
Hello, Miss Barton. Lovely to see you again.
(Offers the wine.)
I hope you drink wine.
CATHERINE
(Taking the wine.)
Certainly. And we are often a little short on things to drink around
here.
EDMOND
(Looking about.)
I do hope I get a chance to meet your uncle tonight.
CATHERINE
Oh, yes. He'll be dining with us. He's just —
a bit. I'm sure he'll be out directly.

in his bedroom tidying up

EDMOND
Fine.
(Breathing in.)
Well. Something certainly smells good.
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CATHERINE
Thank you. I just have a few things to finish up and...and let me see if
I can't convince Uncle Isaac...
(Crossing to ISAAC'S bedroom.)
Just make yourself at home, Mr. Hailey. My uncle will be out directly.
(CATHERINE exits into ISAAC'S
bedroom. EDMOND looks around the
study. After a few moments,
CATHERINE pushes ISAAC out of his
bedroom.)
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac, this is Edmond Hailey.
EDMOND
How do you do, sir?
ISAAC
Yes, well, I've got some equations to finish up here.
(ISAAC crosses to his desk and
sits.)
CATHERINE
Well, I'll just go finish up dinner. Just make yourself at home, Mr.
Hailey.
EDMOND
Don't worry. I'm sure your uncle and I will have plenty to talk about.
CATHERINE
I'm sure.
(CATHERINE exits into the
kitchen. A long, awkward pause
follows.)
EDMOND
So, Mr. Newton. You have a lovely niece.
ISAAC
Hm.
(Another pause.)
EDMOND
What is it you're working on?
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ISAAC
Equations.
EDMOND
What sort of equations?
ISAAC
Ones with numbers in them.
(Another pause.)
EDMOND
I'm a scientist myself, you know.
ISAAC
Hm.
EDMOND
Astronomy, Geology, Physics. You name it and I've probably delved into
it.
ISAAC
Hm.
EDMOND
You know, I've been looking into your theory of light and I'm actually
starting to understand it. Though, of course, I haven't seen the whole
thing. Could you—
ISAAC
No.
EDMOND
I'm very much interested in—
ISAAC
You are interested in my niece.
EDMOND
Your niece? Oh, well...yes. She is a very lovely girl. And...she has
shown me a great deal of kindness lately. And—
ISAAC
And you are married.
(A moment of silence. EDMOND has
been caught totally off guard.)
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ISAAC
Oh, don't be so surprised, Mr. Hailey. I'm quite familiar with the
proceedings of the Royal Society. And of all the bastards who make it
up.
EDMOND
Well...I ...
ISAAC
Which raises an interesting question. Why are you here?
EDMOND
Well, Mr. Newton. I

I...
ISAAC

Yes, Mr. Hailey?

Hailey. Edmond Hailey. Well —
a rather painful subject.

EDMOND
I'm sorry, but you've—

you've brought up

ISAAC
Really?
EDMOND
I am married, yes. For five years now. The first four years were...
wonderful. The best years of my life. But lately
something has come
between us. I don't know what. I can't even say when it happened. All I
know is that our relationship has changed somehow, and I'm afraid...
(EDMOND pauses, unable to
continue for a moment. He takes
out a handkerchief, wipes at his
eyes, then continues.)
EDMOND
Catherine...there's nothing between us really. We're scarcely even
friends. But...she has shown me a great deal of kindness lately, and I
am very grateful to her.
ISAAC
(Unimpressed.)
Does Catherine know that there's "nothing between" you?
EDMOND
Well I ...I don't ...
ISAAC
She is infatuated.
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EDMOND
What? With me?
ISAAC
No. With King Charles. Of course with you!
EDMOND
Well —

I ...I don't —
ISAAC

Does she know you're married?
EDMOND
The subject really hasn't come up.
ISAAC
Don't try to deceive my niece.
EDMOND
I wouldn't think of it, sir.
(CATHERINE enters carrying a
platter full of food. She crosses
to the table and sets it down
there.)
CATHERINE
Dinner is served.
EDMOND
Oh, Catherine. You shouldn't have gone to so much trouble.
ISAAC
That's what I told her.
CATHERINE
Nonsense. This is the least we could do. We are very honored to have you
as our guest. Aren't we, Uncle Isaac?
ISAAC
Hm.
EDMOND
(Crossing to the table.)
Well, everything looks wonderful.
CATHERINE
Thank you.
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(EDMOND and CATHERINE are about
to sit at the table, but then
they both look at ISAAC who is
still buried in his work and
shows no sign of getting up.)
EDMOND
You are joining us aren’t you, Mr. Newton?
ISAAC
I've got some equations to finish up here. I'll get something later.
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac!
EDMOND
Really, Mr. Newton. Catherine and I won't enjoy ourselves nearly as much
if you aren't dining with us.
ISAAC
I'm sure you'll get by.
EDMOND
And I...I would really enjoy talking with you about your light theory.
ISAAC
I '11 bet you would.
EDMOND
For instance, I disagree with you when you state that light must be
composed of particles. I'm rather convinced that it has to be a wave,
myself.
ISAAC
(Standing.)
A wave? Good God, man! How could it possibly be a wave? A wave has to
have a substance to travel through!
EDMOND
Yes?
ISAAC
So how could light possibly travel through the emptiness of space?
EDMOND
Oh, I don't know. Maybe space isn't empty.
ISAAC
Isn't empty?
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EDMOND
No. Maybe it's filled with an aether of some kind.
(ISAAC shakes his head and slowly
crosses to EDMOND.)
ISAAC
You call yourself a scientist? Is all your knowledge of science this
faulty?
EDMOND
Ah, but we're not talking scientific knowledge here, Mr. Newton. We're
talking about theories.
(ISAAC sits down at the table.
EDMOND and CATHERINE quickly
follow.)
ISAAC
But theories must be based upon fact, Mr. Hailey. Not upon some carefree
whimsies. What if this or what if that!
EDMOND
Then what are the facts that support your contention? Why must light be
composed of particles?
ISAAC
Because it must! Just think about it!
(EDMOND opens the wine.)
EDMOND
Wine, Catherine?
CATHERINE
I'd love some. Thank you.
(EDMOND pours CATHERINE a glass
of wine, then turns to ISAAC.)
EDMOND
And you, Mr. Newton?
ISAAC
Wine? Where'd we get wine?
EDMOND
I brought it.
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(EDMOND pours ISAAC a glass of
wine.)
CATHERINE
I truly enjoyed the opera the other night, Mr. Hailey. Jonathan didn't,
but then he was in rather a foul mood.
EDMOND
(Laughs.)
Rather.
CATHERINE
Which reminds me. How’s the nose?
EDMOND
The nose? Oh, the nose. It's fine now, Catherine. Just fine.
(Turns to ISAAC.)
Our conversation on light reminds me of a similar discussion I had the
other day with a couple friends of mine. We were talking about the
orbits of planets. Have you ever studied that subject?
ISAAC
A little.
EDMOND
Well, we found it amazing how every astronomer in the world seems to
agree that the planets orbit about the Sun in the shape of an ellipse,
but no one seems to be able to prove it. Now, as you say, science must
built upon facts, and yet—
ISAAC
They haven't tried very hard.
EDMOND
Excuse me?
ISAAC
I say, they haven't tried very hard to prove it. It's not very
difficult.
EDMOND
What makes you say that?
ISAAC
Because I have proven it.
(Takes a sip of wine.)
Wine's a little bitter.
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(EDMOND stares at ISAAC in
disbelief.)
CATHERINE
You like Purcell then, Edmond?
EDMOND
Hm?
CATHERINE
Purcell? You like Purcell?
EDMOND
Purcell?
CATHERINE
The composer. Of the opera we saw the other night.
EDMOND
Oh, yes. Henry Purcell. Yes, I do like him. Very much.
(Turning back to ISAAC.)
Do you mean you have actually proven it? On paper?
ISAAC
Proven what?
EDMOND
That...that the orbits of the planets—
ISAAC
Oh, that. Yes. Quite a long time ago, actually.
EDMOND
Have you shown it to anyone?
ISAAC
Shown what?
EDMOND
Your proof!
ISAAC
Why would I show it to anyone? It's my proof. I don't require anyone's
confirmation or admiration.
CATHERINE
So, Edmond. Which is your favorite of Purcell's operas?
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EDMOND
Oh, well, let me think. There's one I saw about a year ago that was very
good. Alceste.
(EDMOND turns back to ISAAC and
is about to speak when CATHERINE
giggles. EDMOND looks at her.)
EDMOND
Something wrong?
CATHERINE
Alceste isn't by Purcell. That's Lully.
EDMOND
Oh. Yes.
CATHERINE
Purcell is the man who composed—
(EDMOND isn't really listening to
CATHERINE, and so he turns back
to ISAAC and cuts CATHERINE off.)
EDMOND
Now let me get this straight, Mr. Newton. You claim that you have—
ISAAC
Claim? You doubt me?
EDMOND
I don't exactly doubt you. It's just that...this would be one of the
greatest scientific discoveries of our day!
ISAAC
Why?
EDMOND
Why? It would totally reshape the way we think about the universe.
ISAAC
The way "we" think about the universe? Who is "we"?
EDMOND
The scientific community.
ISAAC
The scientific community? What scientific community? Your Royal Society?
Ignorant fools!
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EDMOND
Mr. Newton—
ISAAC
I have proven the matter to my satisfaction. That is enough. If you, or
any other member of that damned Royal Society, want to prove it
yourself, well, go ahead and try.
EDMOND
Mr. Newton. If you really have worked out this proof, then you must show
it to someone.
ISAAC
Oh, really? Like who? You, Mr. Hailey?
EDMOND
Hailey. Well, yes. I'd be honored.
ISAAC
Well, forget it. Now then, Catherine, tell me about this opera you two
saw the other night. You know, I really don't care for all that singing,
but I did see a play by Shakespeare once. It wasn't very good, but I got
in free.
CATHERINE
Well, this opera was—
EDMOND
(To ISAAC.)
No. No, I don't think you really have proven it.
ISAAC
What?
EDMOND
It's very easy to sit there and say "I've proven this" and "I've proven
that." But, as you've said yourself, Mr. Newton, facts...facts are what
a scientist must rely on. And I see no facts to support your claim.
ISAAC
My patience is beginning to wear thin with you, young man.
EDMOND
The best minds in the world have tried to prove that the planets orbit
in an ellipse. The Royal Society has worked on the subject for years. If
none of them can prove it, why should I believe some ordinary Math
professor has proven it?
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ISAAC
(Shouts.)
Are you trying to vex me?
(Pause.)
No matter. I do not require that you believe, Mr. Hailey.
EDMOND
If you showed me the proof—
ISAAC
If I showed you the proof, you wouldn't understand. It would float right
over your head.
EDMOND
I know a little about—
ISAAC
Knowing "a little about" is not good enough!
EDMOND
Mr. Newton, the Royal Society—
ISAAC
The Royal Society! I went to your Royal Society once. The Cambridge
bureaucrats, in their infinite wisdom, decreed that I should present my
theory of light. Did your Society members listen? No! They laughed!
EDMOND
Mr. Newton. Yes, they did. But...there are always skeptics within the
scientific community.
ISAAC
Skeptics!
EDMOND
You can't let a few foolish men—
ISAAC
I don't want to talk about it. Let's finish dinner.
EDMOND
If you would—
ISAAC
If I would what?
EDMOND
If you would allow me to present this theory for you.
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ISAAC
Mr. Hailey, it was my niece that invited you down here. Not me. Keep
that in mind.
EDMOND
(After a pause.)
Mr. Newton, I hate the Royal Society. 95 percent of the people who make
it up are fools. But the idea of the Society, the concept, makes it
something that could be very, very important.
(A long pause.)
CATHERINE
Would anybody like—
EDMOND
If properly run, the Society could become the most important scientific
organization in the history of the world.
ISAAC
That is something that will never happen.
EDMOND
It could happen. With your help.
ISAAC
The answer is no.
EDMOND
(A pause. He laughs.)
I remember when I gave my first presentation to the Society. They all
laughed. I don't think any of them heard a single word I said. They just
laughed. My ideas and conclusions were all correct. My methods beyond
reproach. But they laughed. I have no idea why. Jealousy maybe? But...I
have since learned how to get my ideas heard. I've learned how to
manipulate the fools within the system.
ISAAC
Become one of the fools is more like it.
EDMOND
I couldn't help but notice your telescope when I came in here, Mr.
Newton. I noticed...it seems a little different than others.
ISAAC
It's a reflector.
EDMOND
Pardon me?
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ISAAC
A reflector. I built it myself. It's better than other telescopes.
EDMOND
Well. I'll have to give it a try sometime. If you don't mind.
(No response.)
Ah, the telescope. What a wonderful instrument. Just don't look at the
Sun with it.
(EDMOND laughs. ISAAC and
CATHERINE exchange a look.)
EDMOND
I love Astronomy. Do you enjoy it, Catherine?
CATHERINE
O h ...yes. Certainly.
EDMOND
Astronomy gives me such pleasure a s ...well, it's impossible to describe
to anyone who has not experienced it. When I am looking through a
telescope...well, that is when I truly feel alive. I feel insignificant,
yes, in comparison to the vastness of the universe, but at the same
time, that's when I truly feel a part of creation.
(Pause.)
You feel the same way, don't you Isaac?
(No response.)
You don't need to answer. I know. You and I are very much alike, Isaac.
ISAAC
Just what is it you want from me?
EDMOND
I want to help you. I want to help you present your theory—
ISAAC
You want to help yourself.
EDMOND
No—
ISAAC
Because if you really wanted to help me you could do so very easily. By
leaving me alone!
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac, I think you should listen to Edmond.
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ISAAC
Why?
EDMOND
Because you can trust me.
ISAAC
I trust no one! I wish I'd never told you about that proof! Now...forget
about it.
EDMOND
Forget about it?
ISAAC
It doesn't exist anymore. A dog knocked over a candle and burned all my
papers on the subject.
EDMOND
Mr. Newton—
ISAAC
As a matter of fact, that's a pretty good idea. I think I'll burn them
up myself.
(ISAAC stands up and starts to
cross to his desk.)
EDMOND
You have no right!
(ISAAC slowly turns to face
EDMOND.)
ISAAC
Pardon me?
EDMOND
You have no right to destroy that!
ISAAC
Really, Mr. Hailey? And just who papers are they?
EDMOND
If you have truly proven this, then it is one of the greatest scientific
breakthroughs of our time! Which only makes me wonder what other
important scientific advancements you're holding back!
ISAAC
What is in my mind is my own business. Nobody elses.
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EDMOND
That's where you're wrong. Have you been to London lately? Have you seen
the terrible condition of the city? Between the fire and the plague and
poorly constructed buildings crumbling to the streets, it feels like the
end of the world.
ISAAC
Oh, I see. And my little proof is going to cure the plague and prevent
fires. Is that it?
EDMOND
It will improve construction. Knowing how the forces of the universe
work will surely allow us to build better and safer buildings.
(Pause.)
Science is at a standstill right now, Mr. Newton. Your proof...your
theory is just what we need to get it moving again. And who knows what
that might lead to. Yes, maybe even a cure for the plague.
ISAAC
It's just a proof. A simple mathematical proof.
EDMOND
Not simple. Not at all simple.
ISAAC
It has allowed me to better understand the workings of the universe.
That's why I did it. Nothing else. Forget it.
EDMOND
Mr. Newton. The world could—
ISAAC
(Shouts.)
It is mine! Mine and mine alone! I shall hear no more about it!
(Pause.)
This is absurd. Catherine invited you down here for dinner and all
you've done is ignore her and badger me!
(Crossing to his bedroom.)
I'm not hungry anymore. Why don't you finish your dinner and leave, Mr.
Hailey!
(ISAAC exits into his bedroom.
EDMOND looks after him for a
moment, then turns to face the
audience.)
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EDMOND
Comets have very unpredictable orbits. After entering our solar system,
most shoot right back out never to return. Others, however, will receive
an assist from the gravity of one of the planets. Jupiter, for instance,
has diverted many comets into a permanent orbit about the Sun.
(To CATHERINE.)
I must apologize, Catherine. It seems that every time you and I are
together I cause an argument.
CATHERINE
It's not your fault.
EDMOND
No, really. I got carried away.
CATHERINE
Is this proof, or theory, or whatever it is really that important, Mr.
Hailey?
EDMOND
(laughs.)
You know, here the two of us are getting to be such good friends, and
you're still calling me Mr. Hailey.
CATHERINE
I'm sorry. Edmond.
EDMOND
That's better.
CATHERINE
Is the proof really that important?
EDMOND
Oh, absolutely, Catherine. Unfortunately, your uncle seems to be one of
those rare geniuses who creates only for his own satisfaction and cannot
see the importance of his work.
CATHERINE
This...could lead to improvements in...?
EDMOND
Oh, immediate improvements in architecture. Improvements in navigation
which could lead to better trade routes, which could— Oh, the
possibilities are endless! If I could only...
(A pause as EDMOND sadly shakes
his head. Then slowly he looks at
CATHERINE as if seeing her for
the first time.)
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EDMOND
I don't know what's the matter with me. Here I am with one of the best
meals I've had in ages and one of the loveliest women in all ofEngland
beside me, and all I can think of is science. Numbers!
CATHERINE
(An embarrassed laugh.)
That's the way my uncle is.
EDMOND
He must be a fascinating man to live with.
CATHERINE
You don't know the half of it. There are mornings when he'll wake up and
then sit for hours at the side of his bed lost in thought.
EDMOND
As soon as he wakes up the thinking process begins.
CATHERINE
Exactly. But he can be frustrating. I really must apologize for—
EDMOND
Not at all. It was my fault entirely.
CATHERINE
He just has a hard time relating to people.
EDMOND
He relates to you very well.
CATHERINE
Me? Well, yes. But I'm his niece.
EDMOND
(Pause.)
Catherine. I have a confession to make.
CATHERINE
A confession?
EDMOND
I don't know if you're aware of this or not, but...uh...I am married.
CATHERINE
(Trying to conceal her surprise.)
Oh.
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EDMOND
Mary is her name. It's not much of a marriage really. We
years ago and it must have been infatuation or something
married less than a month later. It was a mistake, and I
now but...I guess some mistakes you just have to pay for
your life.

met about five
because we were
realize that
the rest of

CATHERINE
I—

I didn't know.

EDMOND
I say all this to you because— the last few weeks you have shown me so
much kindness. So much that...I almost convince myself that — that__
(He stands.)
I should go, Catherine.
CATHERINE
(Standing.)
No. Please don't.
EDMOND
Catherine, thank you. I mean this from the bottom of my heart. Thank you
for everything. But really, it would be best if I left.
(EDMOND heads for the door.)
CATHERINE
Edmond.
EDMOND
(Turning back.)
Yes?
CATHERINE
(Crossing to ISAAC'S desk.)
My uncle is very disorganized. If something were to...vanish from his
desk for a week or two h e ’d never notice.
EDMOND
What are you suggesting?
CATHERINE
If I gave you those papers—
EDMOND
Catherine, I couldn’t ask you to.
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CATHERINE
If I gave you those papers, could you present them to the Royal Society?
Could you see that...science is served?
EDMOND
Of course I would, Catherine. But really, I cannot ask you to do this. I
mean, not unless you are very, very sure.
(CATHERINE looks at EDMOND for a
moment, then turns to the desk
and opens a drawer. She searches
for a moment, then removes a
journal and hands it to EDMOND.
The lights immediately switch us
back to EDMOND's home. CATHERINE
exits as EDMOND crosses to his
desk, sits and becomes absorbed
in the journal. Presently, MARY
enters and crosses to him, but he
is too absorbed in the journal to
notice her.)
MARY
Edmond.
EDMOND
What are you doing up?
MARY
I could ask you the sane question.
EDMOND
God, how amazing this is! Will the Royal Society see it, do you think?
Will they recognize the importance of it when I present this to them? Or
will it sail right over their heads. And make them laugh.
MARY
How much longer until you're ready to present it?
EDMOND
I don't know. A week. Maybe two.
MARY
Well. I'm afraid I won't be able to go.
EDMOND
Go where?
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MARY
The Royal Society. To hear you present it. I know this is very important
to you, but—
EDMOND
No. That's fine. I wouldn't want you there.
(A pause. He smiles.)
Not that I wouldn't want you with me, of course, but I don't want you
there if things turn ugly and...people start laughing and...
MARY
The doctor says I need my rest.
EDMOND
Yes.
(Pause.)
Why? I thought you were feeling better.
MARY
I am. It's not just for me.
(A pause. EDMOND looks up from
his work.)
EDMOND
You're...?
MARY
Yes.
EDMOND
When?
MARY
Well, as near as I can figure, it was the night that—
EDMOND
(Laughs.)
No, no. When is it due?
MARY
Oh, in about seven months, Edmond, you'll be a father.
EDMOND
You've made me happier than you can imagine!
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MARY
This is good news?
EDMOND
The best.
MARY
Better than Isaac Newton?
EDMOND
(Smiles.)
Who's Isaac Newton?
(MARY exits as the lights fade on
EDMOND'S home and rise back up on
the Royal Society. EDMOND slowly
approaches the podium. As he does
we hear the voices of several of
the Society members speaking
concurrently.)
VOICE 1
I don't know if I should believe this Edmond Hailey or not. I've studied
the subject of planetary motion for years. I haven't been able to prove
what he claims has been proven. In fact, I'm rather convinced it can't
be proven.
VOICE 2
Edmond Hailey. I rather like that Edmond Hailey. Now that Isaac Newton
fellow...I don't at all know what to make of him. I'm an Oxford man
myself, so I don't really trust those Cambridge people. But Edmond
Hailey...him I do trust.
VOICE 3
I don't know about the rest of you, but I'm quite excited about all
this. A universal theory of gravity. Think about it! After today, the
works of Kepler and Galileo might be obsolete! Yes, this might be quite
an historical day.
VOICE 4
A universal theory of gravity. Indeed! I don't believe it for a second.
It's a fabrication if you ask me. Robert Hooke and I are working on the
subject, and if anybody's going to develop a universal theory of gravity
it will be us!
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(EDMOND steps up to the podium.
As he does, we see CATHERINE
enter and join the crowd of
listeners.)
EDMOND
Friends, I know you all share the enthusiasm over this new theory with
me.
(Enthusiastic applause.)
But I must stress again something which I simply cannot emphasize
enough. It was not me who developed this new theory. You all know me...
my mind is not that clever.
(Laughter.)
No, the man who deserves full credit is my good friend Isaac Newton.
Unfortunately, Isaac's duties in Cambridge made it impossible for him to
attend today. But from the mind of Isaac Newton and through me, we give
to you "The Universal Theory of Gravity."
(Thunderous applause. EDMOND
acknowledges the cheering for a
few moments, then crosses to
CATHERINE. They embrace for a
moment, then kiss as the lights
fade to...)

-BLACKOUT-
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ACT TWO
(Lights rise on ISAAC'S study.
ISAAC is sitting at his desk
working on some papers. EDMOND
and CATHERINE are found in her
bedroom sitting on the bed.
EDMOND is attempting to kiss
CATHERINE, but she is resisting.)
EDMOND
Come on, Catherine.
CATHERINE
Why is it you get romantic with me only when you want something?
EDMOND
That's not true.
CATHERINE
Certainly seems like it.
EDMOND
All I need is that journal. One little journal. Then we'll have the
entire rest of the day to be romantic.
CATHERINE
Is that a promise?
EDMOND
Of course.
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac won't give it to me.

Just tell him—

EDMOND
tell him you want to study it for a while.

CATHERINE
Study it? He'd never believe that.
EDMOND
You can think of something.
(CATHERINE reaches beneath the
bed and withdraws a journal. She
drops it onto EDMOND'S lap.)
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CATHERINE
I already thought of something.
EDMOND
What's this?
CATHERINE
I took it from his desk this morning. He won't miss it.
(EDMOND picks up the journal and
opens it to the first page.)
EDMOND
(Reads.)
"Notes on the Calculus."
CATHERINE
Is that what you wanted?
EDMOND
Yes. Yes!
CATHERINE
Well then. What shall we do with the rest of the afternoon?
EDMOND
This is incredible.
CATHERINE
What shall we do with the rest of the afternoon?
(CATHERINE tries to wrestle
EDMOND down on the bed, but he is
now totally absorbed by the
Calculus.)
EDMOND
Do you realize the importance of this journal?
CATHERINE
Damn you!
(CATHERINE turns away from him,
and he finally looks up from the
journal long enough to notice
her.)
EDMOND
What's wrong?
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CATHERINE
Is that all I am to you? Someone to fetch your papers?
EDMOND
Catherine, look.
(He sets down the journal.)
As important as these papers are, they wouldn't mean a thing without
you.
CATHERINE
Or so you say.
EDMOND
Look, I know how I must appear to you. My eyes are always on the
heavens. But you mean the world to me, Catherine.
(EDMOND embraces and kisses
CATHERINE. For a moment she does
not resist, but suddenly she
pushes away.)
CATHERINE
How's the divorce coming?
EDMOND
Divorce?
CATHERINE
From your wife.
EDMOND
(Upset.)
I...I thought we weren't going to discuss that.
CATHERINE
I'd just like a simple answer.
EDMOND
Catherine. I...I just...it's so hard for me to talk about it.
CATHERINE
I know. I'm sorry. But it's — it's hard for me, too. I'm tired of having
to conceal my love for you! I can't continue the relationship like this!
EDMOND
I don't think I could stand it if I lost you.
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CATHERINE
You aren't going to lose me.
(Pause.)
You said if I got the journal we could...
EDMOND
...spend the rest of the day...
CATHERINE
Yes.
EDMOND
Sounds like a good idea to me.
(They kiss again and fall down
upon the bed. They are just
beginning to undo each other's
clothes when ISAAC suddenly
shouts out.)
ISAAC
Catherine! Catherine! Tea! I'd like some tea!
(EDMOND and CATHERINE stop.
CATHERINE sighs.)
CATHERINE
I'd better get that.
EDMOND
Must you?
CATHERINE
He'll keep shouting until I do.
(Shouts.)
I'll be right there, Uncle Isaac.
(To EDMOND as she stands.)
He's been very demanding lately. I think it's the new project.
EDMOND
New project?
CATHERINE
Yes.
(She heads for the door.)
EDMOND
What new project?
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CATHERINE
I don't know.
EDMOND
Something important?
CATHERINE
To him, every project is important.
(CATHERINE crosses out of her
bedroom and over to ISAAC.)
CATHERINE
I'll get your tea, Uncle Isaac. How about something to eat?
ISAAC
Not hungry.
CATHERINE
You really should eat.
ISAAC
Just tea. Hurry up.
(CATHERINE starts for the
kitchen, but ISAAC interrupts
her.)
ISAAC
On second thought, there is something else you could get me with that
tea.
CATHERINE
Yes?
ISAAC
My journal.
CATHERINE
(Pause.)
What?
ISAAC
My journal. It's missing from my desk.
CATHERINE
Well...I don't—
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ISAAC
Come, come. It didn't -walk away by itself.
CATHERINE
Just what would I want with your journal?
ISAAC
Nothing. Edmond Hailey, on the other hand, would want everything.
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac...I —
ISAAC
Did you give him my journal?
(EDMOND has been listening to the
exchange and quickly enters.)
EDMOND
Yes she did, Mr. Newton.
CATHERINE
Edmond.
ISAAC
Give me the journal.
EDMOND
I can't do that. I can't give up something of this magnitude. I'm going
to present Calculus to the Royal Society.
ISAAC
You would take my theories and present them without my permission?
EDMOND
No. I would rather be more up front with you. I would rather have your
blessing.
ISAAC
You speak like a man of integrity, yet you stole my theory of gravity.
EDMOND
You left me no choice.
ISAAC
I shall have you arrested!
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EDMOND
Yes! Arrest me! Lock me in a cell with thieves and murderers because I
have the audacity to want to help people!
ISAAC
I do not like people!
EDMOND
Put yourself in my place. What would you do? Obey the irrational wishes
of one man, or do what's best for all humanity?
ISAAC
I'd probably do exactly what you're doing. Choose whatever option best
serves Edmond Hailey.
EDMOND
I choose whatever option will best serve mankind.
ISAAC
Then you are not a true man of science.
EDMOND
What?
ISAAC
You are a dreamer. Not concerned with facts at all but with flights of
fancy. You must have a purpose for every X you write down! You will
never understand how a true scientist thinks. I create only to create.
Every X is a purpose unto itself!
(Turning to CATHERINE.)
You understand, don't you Catherine?
CATHERINE
What? Me?
ISAAC
You understand what I'm trying to say, don't you?
EDMOND
Catherine tells me you're working on a new theory. Something important?
ISAAC
Catherine. I've asked you a question.
CATHERINE
Well, Uncle Isaac, it's not that I don't understand what your point of
view is. I do. And I agree with it to an extent.
ISAAC
To an extent?
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CATHERINE
Yes. But I also understand what Edmond is saying.
EDMOND
Tell me about the new theory.
ISAAC
No. No, it can't be both ways. Either you agree with me or you agree
with him.
CATHERINE
No. It's not that simple.
EDMOND
The new theory, Isaac. Tell me about the new theory.
(ISAAC stares at CATHERINE for a
few more moments, then suddenly
turns to EDMOND.)
ISAAC
You won't be satisfied until you have every last paper of mine, will
you? Well, it won't happen! As soon as you walk out that door I'll burn
them! Every single one! I'll burn them all!
EDMOND
But you won't. I've heard that threat before, but you won't do it. Those
papers are your life. You'd never harm them.
(Pause.)
If you don't want to tell me about this new theory quite yet, that's all
right I suppose. I'll have my hands full with Calculus for a while
anyway. But as soon as I'm done presenting Calculus to the Royal
Society, I'll be back. Then we will talk about the new theory. And all
the many other theories yet to come.
(EDMOND exits ISAAC'S home and
crosses to his own. He reads the
Calculus journal all the way.
When he gets home, MARY quickly
crosses to him.)
EDMOND
It's all decided, Mary. The day after tomorrow I present Calculus to the
Royal Society.
MARY
Edmond—
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EDMOND
They are all going to be amazed. With gravity, I wasn't sure how they'd
react. But with Calculus! Nothing can stop us now!
MARY
Edmond, I met this man today.
EDMOND
What?
MARY
A man. He wanted to see you.
EDMOND
Who?
MARY
I don't know.
(GOTTFRIED enters and crosses
towards MARY. He leers at her.)
MARY
I didn't like him. He kept staring at me. Leering.
GOTTFRIED
Mrs. Hailey?
MARY
Yes?
GOTTFRIED
Edmond Hailey's wife?
MARY
Yes.
GOTTFRIED
(Kissing her hand.)
Delighted. Delighted to meet you.
MARY
You know my husband?
GOTTFRIED
By reputation. Newton's boy. Is he here at the market with you?
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MARY
No. He—
GOTTFRIED
Busy with pursuits at the Royal Society, no doubt.
(Offers a note.)
Would you be so kind as to pass a message on for me?
MARY
Yes.
(MARY takes the note, then
crosses to EDMOND and gives it to
him. EDMOND reads the note.)
EDMOND
Gottfried Wilhelm Leibniz.
MARY
What a name. You know him?
EDMOND
I know of him. A German scientist with quite a reputation.
GOTTFRIED
I so want to meet your husband, Mrs. Hailey.
EDMOND
He rants to meet with me.
GOTTFRIED
We would have so much to talk about.
MARY
What would he rant?
EDMOND
He's a scientist.
MARY
Don't go.
EDMOND
What?
MARY
Don't meet with him. I didn't like him.
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EDMOND
(Laughs.)
Mary.
MARY
No, I'm serious. There was something about him. Something dangerous.
When he looked at me it was as if...as if he were staring right through
me.
EDMOND
I appreciate the concern. But trust me, I know how to deal with the
oddities of the scientific world.
(MARY exits as the scene shifts
from EDMOND's home to the pub.
GOTTFRIED sits at a table and
gets himself a mug of ale. EDMOND
approaches him.)
EDMOND
Mr. Leibniz?
GOTTFRIED
(Standing.)
Edmond Hailey?
EDMOND
Yes.
GOTTFRIED
You got my message. Wonderful. Wonderful to meet you.
(The two shake hands, then
GOTTFRIED sits back down.)
GOTTFRIED
Take a seat, Edmond. Grab yourself a mug of ale.
EDMOND
(Sitting.)
I don't really care for anything.
GOTTFRIED
Well. Here I am in a pub with Edmond Hailey. What an honor. What an
honor.
EDMOND
Is it?
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GOTTFRIED
Certainly. Oh, I'm very familiar with your work, Edmond. A most
impressive resume you've put together. Most impressive. And you seem to
be the only man who can communicate with this Isaac Newton fellow.
EDMOND
Isaac is my friend.
GOTTFRIED
Wonderful. That's wonderful.
(Laughs.)
Oh, I do understand your reluctance to talk to me, Edmond. After all,
I'm from the continent and you're from England. We're supposed to hate
each other. We're supposed to fight over whose theories are right and
whose theories are wrong.
EDMOND
That has been the tradition.
GOTTFRIED
A regrettable tradition, don't you think? Quite regrettable.
EDMOND
Well...
GOTTFRIED
Think how much better for science it would be if we all worked together
rather than opposing one another.
EDMOND
Yes. Well, we have made some progress towards that end.
GOTTFRIED
We have indeed.
(Hoists up his mug.)
And here's to it. Really, are you sure you won't have any?
EDMOND
Maybe in a bit.
GOTTFRIED
Well, then. Something has come to my attention, Edmond, and I thought
that you and I, as two fellow scientists, ought to sit down and discuss
it.
EDMOND
What?
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GOTTFRIED
Calculus.
EDMOND
What about it?
GOTTFRIED
From what I understand, Isaac Newton has invented a new form of
mathematics which he calls Calculus. You are to present it to the Royal
Society tomorrow.
EDMOND
Yes.
(GOTTFRIED picks up a small book
he had sitting beside him and
tosses it on the table.)
EDMOND
What's this?
GOTTFRIED
That, my friend, is Calculus.
EDMOND
(Picks up the book.)
What kind of a joke is this?
GOTTFRIED
Joke? I don't know why I should joke about such a matter.
(EDMOND begins to read the book,
and it is obvious that he
recognizes what he sees.)
EDMOND
Where did you get this?
GOTTFRIED
Why, from my mind, Edmond.
EDMOND
You stole this from Isaac Newton!
GOTTFRIED
Come now, Edmond.
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EDMOND
I've been working on Calculus for weeks! I'm quite familiar with it!
This is his!
GOTTFRIED
But look at the author's name. It says "Gottfried Leibniz." That's me.
EDMOND
Then you stole it from Isaac Newton!
GOTTFRIED
Come now. You think this Newton fellow is the only person who has
original ideas anymore?
EDMOND
Mr. Leibniz, I am getting a little tired of people trying to latch onto
the genius of Isaac Newton.
GOTTFRIED
Of course you are, Edmond.
EDMOND
But this! This is outrageous! It's criminal!
GOTTFRIED
Oh, you really should take a look at the publishing date on that book.
Over a year ago.
EDMOND
Publishing date? I don't care about your publishing date! Newton
developed this theory years ago!
GOTTFRIED
Really? Then he should have published it.
EDMOND
Oh, of course. I see what your game is, Leibniz. I see why you invited
me down here. You want to stop me from presenting Calculus tomorrow.
GOTTFRIED
That would be considerate of you.
EDMOND
Well, forget it. I would never ask Isaac Newton to withdraw his theory
because of a lesser scientist.
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GOTTFRIED
Oh dear, Edmond. I was hoping we could solve this like two rational
human beings.
EDMOND
I just rant to know one thing. How did you do it? How did you get
Calculus from him?
GOTTFRIED
(Laughs.)
You tell me how you did it first.
EDMOND
Isaac is my friend.
GOTTFRIED
Is he? Good. You have a very smart friend, Edmond. But he's not the only
smart man in the world. There are others of us capable of developing new
ideas.
EDMOND
I don't believe it for a second. You stole this from Isaac Newton, and I
will not let you get away with it.
(Stands.)
Good day, Mr. Leibniz.
(EDMOND starts to walk away from
GOTTFRIED.)
GOTTFRIED
Do you rant a boy or a girl, Edmond?
EDMOND
(Turning back.)
What?
GOTTFRIED
Do you rant a boy or a girl? Your wife is expecting, is she not?
EDMOND
Yes.
(Pause.)
What's it to you?
GOTTFRIED
I just thought that you would probably like a girl. A sweet little girl.
Maybe one as sweet as the niece of Isaac Newton's.
(Laughs.)
Oh, do sit down, Edmond. I think you and I have lots more to talk about.
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(GOTTFRIED exits. EDMOND turns to
the audience.)
EDMOND
I remember one night having a horribly nightmarish dream. I was looking
through my telescope and I saw a gigantic comet heading straight towards
me. And all I could think of was...Mary. Mary. I had to tell Mary. I had
to confess everything to her.
(The lights switch us to EDMOND'S
home. As he crosses inside, he
sees MARY holding a cradle. She
is looking for a place to set
it.)
EDMOND
Mary. What are you doing?
MARY
Hi. Looking for the best spot—
EDMOND
(Taking the cradle.)
You shouldn't be holding something that heavy.
MARY
It’s not heavy.
EDMOND
You should be in bed. Resting.
MARY
Edmond, does the word "over-protective" mean anything to you?
EDMOND
I'm not over-protective. Just careful.
MARY
Of course.
EDMOND
Mary, listen. I need to tell you something.
MARY
Yes?
EDMOND
Something serious. Only...I don't quite know where to start. You see—
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MARY
(Feels her stomach.)
Oh.
EDMOND
What?
MARY
She kicked.
EDMOND
She did?
MARY
Here. Feel.
(She places his hand on her
stomach. A look of wonder comes
over his face.)
EDMOND
Was that...?
MARY
Yes. Strong, isn't she?
EDMOND
Very.
MARY
Just like her father.
EDMOND
Sure. But wait a minute. What’s this "she" business?
MARY
She. That would be referring to a girl.
EDMOND
It's not going to be a girl. It's going to be a boy.
MARY
No, no.
EDMOND
Oh, come on. How can you be sure?
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MARY
A mother knows.
EDMOND
So does a father. It will be a boy.
MARY
Oh, you'd like that, wouldn't you? You could name him Isaac.
EDMOND
I wouldn't wish that on him. I think...Edmond would be a better choice.
MARY
Doesn't really matter. Girl names are what we need to think about.
EDMOND
Sure.
MARY
She's very lucky.
EDMOND
Who?
MARY
Our daughter.
EDMOND
Oh.
MARY
She has the most wonderful father in the world. Oh, she'll learn that he
often stays up all night looking through his telescope or studying some
papers full of strange looking equations. But he'll always be there when
she needs him. He's kind. He's brilliant. And he's faithful. He's
totally dedicated to his wife and daughter.
EDMOND
Sure.
MARY
Am I embarrassing you?
EDMOND
Yes.
MARY
I'm sorry. You were going to tell me something and I interrupted.
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EDMOND
Yes. It's the Calculus.
MARY
My favorite subject.
EDMOND
It's very important, Mary.
MARY
I mean, really. If this Isaac Newton was going to invent a new form of
math, why did it have to be something as boring as Calculus?
EDMOND
But it is very important.
MARY
I know.
EDMOND
It's very difficult for me. Handling something of this magnitude.
Something that will change the world.
MARY
Isaac Newton's theories are in good hands.
EDMOND
I hope so.
MARY
Expressing doubt? That's not like you.
EDMOND
I'm trying to explain why I need to stay up. To go through this again.
And again.
MARY
I understand.
EDMOND
And you and our daughter need to get some rest.
MARY
You're right. As always. Just don't work too hard.
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(She kisses him, then starts to
leave.)
EDMOND
Extremely important. Just remember that.
MARY
(Laughs.)
I'll remember.
(MARY exits. EDMOND turns to the
audience.)
EDMOND
In ancient times when a comet appeared in the sky there was tremendous
panic. The Gods were angry. The comet was a sign. What to do? How to
appease the Gods? And the answer was always the same. The appeasement
was made by sacrifice. Human sacrifice.
(The lights switch us to the
Royal Society. EDMOND approaches
the podium as a crowd gathers to
listen. GOTTFRIED is among the
crowd.)
EDMOND
Gentlemen of the Royal Society. If I seem a bit sullen today it is only
because I wish so much that my friend Isaac Newton could be with us
today as I present to you his newest and, perhaps, most important
theory. But Isaac is now totally absorbed in a new project and, trust
me, tearing him away from it would have been next to impossible.
(A few laughs from the crowd.)
So ib is my pleasure to present to you what will surely become an
important new branch in Mathematics: Calculus. When I first—
(EDMOND is distracted from his
speech as he watches GOTTFRIED
rise from the audience. The two
stare at each other for a moment,
then GOTTFRIED exits the Royal
Society. EDMOND attempts to get
back to his speech, but it is
obviously difficult.)
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EDMOND
When I first discovered this new theory of Isaac's, he was reluctant to
let me present it to you. But I was able to convince him of its
importance, and he soon joined me with a good deal of enthusiasm in
preparing the...uh...the version of his notes which I shall be handing
out to all of you. Isaac and I have been working very hard on a book we
shall soon be publishing which will outline the entire theory. Until
then we will...we will.. .uh...just have to be satisfied with the
streamlined version. Gentlemen, enough of me talking. I give to you...
Calculus.
(We hear tremendous applause, but
it quickly fades away and EDMOND
is left alone. He wanders from
the Royal Society and back to his
home. As he steps inside, he sees
MARY at his desk writing a note.
She looks at him, and they stare
at each other for several
moments. MARY then gets up,
crosses to EDMOND and gives him a
good, hard slap. She then hurries
off. EDMOND is silent for several
moments, then turns and faces the
audience.)
EDMOND
Four billion years ago a tremendous comet slammed into the Earth
knocking a huge chunk of our planet into orbit. That is how our Moon was
formed. So what once was together, a whole, was suddenly and violently
ripped apart. Doomed to orbit separately for the rest of time.
(He sinks to his knees and for a
moment it appears he can't go on.
Then, slowly, he gets back to his
feet and crosses to ISAAC'S. When
he arrives neither CATHERINE nor
ISAAC are present... apparently
both in their bedrooms. EDMOND
crosses to the table and sits. He
stares off into space for several
moments. Presently, CATHERINE
enters from her bedroom.)
CATHERINE
Edmond?
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EDMOND
Hm?
CATHERINE
What are you doing here?
EDMOND
I didn't know where else to go. I hope it's all right.
CATHERINE
(Crossing to him.)
Of course it's all right. Is something the matter?
EDMOND
I'm a little tired.
CATHERINE
I didn't expect you until next week.
EDMOND
No. Well, plans changed.
CATHERINE
(Pause.)
What's wrong?
EDMOND
Nothing's wrong.
CATHERINE
Edmond. You come down to Cambridge unexpectedly, at this time of the
night, and you're trying to tell me—
EDMOND
All right. All right. I am a little...distracted. I...I ran into a
little difficulty at the Royal Society. But it's nothing for you to
worry about.
CATHERINE
What sort of difficulty?
EDMOND
Nothing for you to worry about.
(Pause.)
Say. I have an idea. Let's go someplace.
CATHERINE
What?
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EDMOND
Let's go someplace. You and I.
CATHERINE
What do you mean?
EDMOND
You and me. We'd go someplace. Together.
CATHERINE
Where?
EDMOND
Where would you want to go?
CATHERINE
The Moon.
EDMOND
No, no. Seriously.
CATHERINE
What are you talking about?
EDMOND
I'm talking about you and I going t o
world that isn't Cambridge or London.

Paris! Madrid! Anywhere in the

CATHERINE

Sure.
EDMOND
I'm serious.
CATHERINE
Edmond. I think we both have responsibilities.
EDMOND
What responsibilities?
CATHERINE
Uncle Isaac—
EDMOND
Can take care of himself. He managed long before you ever came here.
CATHERINE
And you have a wife.
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EDMOND
No, no. That's not a problem anymore.
CATHERINE
What do you mean?
EDMOND
It's not a problem.
CATHERINE
The divorce...?

It's not official. But —
say? Paris?

EDMOND
it's just not a problem anymore. So what do you

CATHERINE
Are you serious?
EDMOND
I've never been more serious in my life.
CATHERINE
When?
EDMOND
Now! Right now if you want. Don't even bother packing. We'll buy all new
things.

Well —

CATHERINE
I'd have to tell Uncle Isaac.
EDMOND

Tell him.
CATHERINE
He's probably in bed for the night.
EDMOND
We'll leave him a note.
CATHERINE
That wouldn't be very nice.
EDMOND
We don't even need to tell him. Just leave. It'll be weeks before he
even notices you're gone.
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CATHERINE
(Laughs.)
And by then we'll be back.
EDMOND
No. Aren't coining back.
CATHERINE
We'll have to come back sometime.
EDMOND
Not necessarily.
CATHERINE
(Pause.)
What happened to you at the Royal Society?
EDMOND
I said it's nothing for you to worry about.
CATHERINE
If it has upset you this much, then it is. What happened?
(Pause.)
Something with the Calculus?
EDMOND
Catherine, I really do not want to talk about it.
CATHERINE
If I'm running away to Paris with you, then I think I deserve to know
what we're running from.
EDMOND
Nothing.
CATHERINE
Then why are we going to Paris?
EDMOND
All right. We'll stay here.
CATHERINE
Edmond!
EDMOND
No, no. That's probably a better idea. You need to be close to your
uncle.
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CATHERINE
You just said he didn't need anyone to take care of him.
EDMOND
I changed my mind. You...you should look after him. Would it be all
right if I stayed here with you?
CATHERINE
So you can look after him.
EDMOND
What?
CATHERINE
So you can look after him. So you can look after his theories. Is that
it?
EDMOND
I'm just saying...someone should look after him.
CATHERINE
I'm only going to ask this one more time. What is it that happened to
you at the Royal Society?
(Pause.)
And why...
EDMOND
It's nothing to worry about.
CATHERINE
And why is Mary no longer a problem? If the divorce isn't official yet,
why is Mary no longer a problem?
EDMOND
She just isn't.
(A long pause.)
CATHERINE
Has Mary left you?
EDMOND
Yes.
CATHERINE
And why does that upset you so?
(No response.)
Why does that upset you so, Edmond?
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EDMOND
She's my wife.
CATHERINE
And you love her.
EDMOND
Yes.
CATHERINE
And where do I fit in?
(EDMOND can't answer.)
CATHERINE
You bastard.
EDMOND
Catherine, my wife has left me. Of course that upsets me, but it doesn't
diminish the feelings I have for—
CATHERINE
Don't you lie to me!
EDMOND
This isn't a lie.
CATHERINE
Please do not insult my intelligence!
(Pause.)
My uncle was right all along, wasn't he? All you've ever cared about is
Edmond Hailey.
EDMOND
No, Catherine. I have done this—
CATHERINE
For humanity. I know. I've heard the speech before. But I don't believe
it anymore. How can someone who claims to care so much about humanity
have so little regard for individual people?
(CATHERINE heads for the door.)
EDMOND
Where are you going?
CATHERINE
I have to get out of here.
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EDMOND
What about your uncle?
CATHERINE
My uncle? My uncle? I have betrayed my uncle! You made me betray him!
And for what? How can I ever possibly face him again?
EDMOND
Someone... someone should take care of him.
CATHERINE
You, Edmond. You take care of him. You don't need me anymore.
EDMOND
Where will you go?
CATHERINE
London.
EDMOND
Who do you know in London?
CATHERINE
Lots of people.
EDMOND
Jonathan?
CATHERINE
Goodbye, Edmond.
(CATHERINE exits leaving EDMOND
alone at the table. After several
moments, ISAAC enters from his
bedroom. He looks about the room
until his eyes come to rest on
EDMOND.)
ISAAC
Oh. It's you.
EDMOND
Hello, Isaac.
ISAAC
I thought I heard voices. Where's my niece?
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EDMOND
I don't know. She... stepped out.
ISAAC
Well, in her absence, just make yourself at home.
(ISAAC heads towards his
bedroom.)
EDMOND
It's over.
ISAAC
(Turning back.)
What?
EDMOND
It's over.
ISAAC
Quit speaking in riddles. What's over?
EDMOND
I let Catherine go.
ISAAC
Really?
EDMOND
Yes.
ISAAC
And this is supposed to impress me? It should never have started in the
first place.
EDMOND
I realize that.
ISAAC
You haven't chased her too far, have you?

Urn—

EDMOND
I don't know. She said something about going to London.

ISAAC
Well...good. It's getting too crowded in here.
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EDMOND
I'm sure she didn't really mean it. She's just taking a walk. She'll be
back.
ISAAC
Oh, I don't know. London sounds like a good place to be. Why don't you
try it, Mr. Hailey?
EDMOND
I will. But...first I need to ask you something.
ISAAC
What is it now?
EDMOND
Just one more question and I'll leave you. Really.
ISAAC
What?
EDMOND
Do you know of a man named Gottfried Leibniz?
ISAAC
Gottfried Leibniz? What kind of a name is that?
EDMOND
He's German.
ISAAC
Why would I possibly be acquainted with a German?
EDMOND
He had your theory. Your Calculus.
ISAAC
It does seem to get around.
EDMOND
He was claiming it was his. He didn't want me to present your version to
the Royal Society.
(Pause.)
And he knew about Catherine and me.
ISAAC
Intrigue at the Royal Society. Go on.
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EDMOND
That's about it. I presented the Calculus and he went to my wife.
(Pause.)
Mary left me.
ISAAC
What sort of evidence did this Leibniz have?
EDMOND
Evidence?
ISAAC
About you and Catherine.
EDMOND
I don't know. It must have been good.
ISAAC
It must have. Did you know, Edmond?
EDMOND
Know what?
ISAAC
That if you presented Calculus you would lose your wife?
EDMOND
Yes. I knew.
ISAAC
Then why did you do it?
EDMOND
I did it for you. I couldn't let this Leibniz steal your—
ISAAC
Oh, come on!
EDMOND
I'm serious. I couldn't let him steal your theory. That would not have
been right. I may take your ideas, Isaac, but I always give you credit
for them.
ISAAC
I'm not interested in your credit.
(Pause.)
Maybe this Mary will come back to you.
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EDMOND
No.
ISAAC
Give it time.
EDMOND
No. You don't know Mary. I've hurt her beyond repair.
ISAAC
Well. Maybe it's for the best.
EDMOND
What?
ISAAC
Science and women do not mix.
EDMOND
(He manages a smile.)
I thought you didn't consider me a scientist.
ISAAC
I don't. But who knows. Maybe someday.
(Pause.)
Tell me about this Mary of yours. Did you love her or was she just a
wife?
EDMOND
I loved her.
ISAAC
Really?
EDMOND
You seem to respect the fact that I gave her up.
ISAAC
If you really gave up a woman that you loved, then you're the biggest
fool in the world. You see, I don't believe you had any choice in the
matter.
EDMOND
Of course I did.
ISAAC
No.
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EDMOND
Gottfried Leibniz—
ISAAC
Had nothing to do with it. Being a scientist is not a part-time job,
Edmond. When the clock strikes six every evening you can't just take the
equations out of your head and lock them away for the night.
EDMOND
You might try.
ISAAC
Look about this place. Look at these four walls. I've lived here for 20
years now and Catherine is the only woman who has ever been inside.
(Pause.)
Why do you think that is? Do you think that's by choice?
EDMOND
The people at the Royal Society...
ISAAC
Oh, God! What about them?
EDMOND
They have come to admire you.
ISAAC
They admire me! Just when I think you and I are about to connect—
EDMOND
I am trying, Isaac!
ISAAC
(Pause.)
The last time you were here, you wanted to see my new theory.
EDMOND
Yes?
ISAAC
Do you still?
EDMOND
Of course.
ISAAC
On one condition.
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EDMOND
Yes?
ISAAC
That you don't grab it from me and run off to the Royal Society with it.
EDMOND
I won't.
ISAAC
Really?
EDMOND
Not if you don't wish it.
ISAAC
I don't. It's not even finished.
EDMOND
But...when it is finished?
ISAAC
Until I have completed the theory, that is a question that has no
meaning.
EDMOND
But when it is finished?
ISAAC
Until I have completed the theory, that is a question that—
EDMOND
All right, Isaac. All right. I will abide by your rules.
(ISAAC crosses to his desk and
removes a journal. He takes it to
EDMOND.)
ISAAC
Tell me if this is too difficult for you. I'll explain it as best I can.
EDMOND
I've understood your other theories.
ISAAC
But this is different.
EDMOND
How so?
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ISAAC
It's more important. It's more complex.
(EDMOND opens up the journal and
begins to read.)
EDMOND
What is this?
ISAAC
What does it look like?
EDMOND
What it looks like...it can't be what it looks like.
ISAAC
Why not?
EDMOND
It looks like Alchemy.
ISAAC
Yes!
EDMOND
You can't be serious. You can't be studying Alchemy.
ISAAC
Why can't I be studying Alchemy?
EDMOND
It's not a science.
ISAAC
Not yet.
EDMOND
It's superstition.
ISAAC
I thought you'd probably say that.
EDMOND
What are you trying to tell me? That you can do this? You can really
change one metal into another?
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ISMC
Not yet. Give me time, Edmond. Give me time.
EDMOND
No, Isaac.
ISAAC
No what?
EDMOND
If there is one thing I am sure of it is this: Alchemy does not work.
ISAAC
We will see.
EDMOND
This...this isn't all, is it? You are working on other theories, aren't
you?
ISAAC
Not until I finish Alchemy.
EDMOND
But, Isaac. It won't work. You'll never solve it.
ISAAC
(Laughs.)
You admire my other theories so much but you don't believe I can do
this?
(Pause.)
That's fine, Edmond. I welcome your disbelief. It only makes the
challenge more fun.
(ISAAC starts to cross to his
bedroom.)
ISAAC
When you're done looking that over, put it back in my desk. I'm tired.
I'm going to bed. You're welcome to spend the night if you wish.
EDMOND
Goodnight, Isaac.
(ISAAC exits. EDMOND stares
after him for a long while, then
finally turns to the audience.)
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EDMOND
Comets. When they fly by our little world with their tail all stretched
out, what a beautiful sight it is to behold. But comets must pay the
price for that beauty. With every trip they take past us they melt just
just a little bit more. Even the comet that now bears my name. One day,
thousands of years from now, when time has reduced it to only a fraction
of what it is today, it will sail on past the Earth and up to the Sun
like it always does and...and it won't return. It will burn up. Consumed
by the all powerful Sun.

-BLACKOUT-

